
TmmWgm'sfimfLn

'Well, I guess I'M spring a little
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INVENTOR.Great invention, sir' Indoor bicycle p

All tbe Cat^st Sl?ap<?s. §| Era
TOM.Maud married a man who oiyns more

blocks than any one in the city
DICK.Lucky girl' I never thought she'd win a . tp

real estate king .

' S
TOM.She didn't. She married a hatter

<S><8><S>

f/ot Cike tl?<? Otl^rs. L
"She is a most unnatural mothef."
"Why. she seems to think the world of her

baby." P*
"Oh, she thinks enough of it. but she admits ^

that there are prettier ones."
<S»3><S>

f\[r\oqq tf?? Fr?aKs«
MANAGER (resignedly).Well, what new trouble?Out with it
ASSISTANT.The man with the iron jaw fell

into the Water Queen's tank and got all rusty.
<t>^>
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WISE.Listen to me, old boy. and I'll tell you
a way to keep your wife from taking your money
WILSON.For heavehs sake do!
WISE.Line your pockets with mouse skin.

. .. <S><$><?> ggfDarko*55 Wa^ Visibly
'"Maria?"
"Yes, dear." LSls
"I wish yon would take a lamn into the narlor

.and see if the gas is burning."
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xerciser and trainer, see? Watch me.
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I dreamed a most peculiar dream
About King Richard Third.

He had come back to life, 'twould seem,
And this Is what occurred

He stood upon the hattle field
Arrayed for war again.

And fighting, swore he'd never yield
To Richmond nor his men

He stamped and fumed and fought and killed
Yet never turned a hair.

And seeing all tha blood he'd spilled.
He wished Richmond was there

And as he thought, the more he yearned
With Richmond's sword to play.

When from his scouts Richmond, he learned.
Was but a mile away'

'Twas then he on the mountain side
An attitude did strike.

And in loud thunder tones he cried:
"My kingdom for a bike'* "

D<jeorat^d
The earth again wears jewels now.
For everywhere you'll find

Her breast set thick with diamonds.
The old style baseball kind'
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I'm now going.at the rate.of ahout.f
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orty miles .an hour! How.does It.
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LITTLE CLARENCE (after three minutes ol

silence).Pa1
MR CALLIPERS (wearily).Uh?
LITTLE CLARENCE.Pa, whert you eat a

doughnut do you eat the hole, too. or do you eat
all around It and leave the hole?
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Tb^osoptyst1 us C^biea^oar).
PROFESSOR OCCULTE (dreamily).1 believe

that 1 knew you in another State
MRS. DIVORSAY.Oh. you naughty man!

you were in South Dakota, too, were you?
<s»<S><S>

}^r Secret
SHE.There, I have told you my secret. Promiseme you will tell no one, not even your wife.
HF.TSIn Mv wifp mp tni<? mnrninp' not to

May anything about it

<s><s><s>.=

f\ Crarjd Success.
RYDER.Hello, old man. Was the amateur

steenlerhase a supppss'

JOCKLEY.Perfect. Three horses and Saddler,
the gentleman jockey, were killed.

<S«8><$>

Utterly UofsfniO'Oe.
MRS. CLATTER (at the Sphinx's base).Isn't It

a woman, Cyrus?
MR. CLATTER.Certainly not. Don't you see

pur guidebook says "the ever-silent Sphinx!"


